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Summary: Eryk's life sucks. His girlfriend dumped him, his friends 
are graduating, he is at a dead end job, and he has failed out of 
college (again) . And now he is dead. But when he is brought back to 
life with a mysterious sphere, he is told he has a new chance at 
life. Will he be able to fix his life, or will he fail 
again? 


1 . The Death and Rebirth of Eryk Cheba 

Note: Welcome to Ghost. This was partially inspired by my friend, 
BladeofHopel 991 , doing a story about his favorite Rider. Go read it. 
Also, this will be almost nothing like the Kamen Rider Ghost you 
know. So yeah. Strap in and enjoy. 

Disclaimer: Kamen Rider is owned by Toei and Shotaro Ishinomori. 
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><p>"Each night, when I go to sleep, I die. And the next morning, 
when I wake up, I am reborn. "<p> 

- Mahatma Gandhi 

**Chapter 1** 

**The Death and Rebirth of Eryk Cheba** 

"This isn't working out." 

"Wha . . . what . . . ? " 

Eryk could feel a pit growing in his stomach as Kat ' s words echoed 
through the room. This girl, the only one he's ever loved, is 
breaking up with him? He took of his glasses and raked his fingers 
through his short blonde hair. 



"My family is moving back to Alaska after I graduate and I got a job 
out in Colorado. And, let's be honest, you aren't really going 
anywhere." Kat was folding up some clothes and putting them away in 
her suitcase. She seemed more focused on that then the actual 
breakup . 

"But... what about our love?" Eryk squeaked out. 

"Look," Kat was looking Eryk dead in the eye, "I care about you. But 
you've failed out of college again and you're at that dead end job 
delivering Chinese. You don't have many skills outside of driving. 

How would you be able to support us? Some day you're going to need a 
real job. You know, one that has benefits. And a GED and gusto won't 
get you that." Kat shook her head and sighed. "I can't live like 
that . " 

Eryk felt like he had been punched in the gut. Kat put her hand on 
his shoulder. 

"But, I want to keep being friends. Like I said, I still care about 
you. Just... not in the way you want me to." 
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><p>"Hey man, it'll be okay." Shane patted Eryk on the shoulder, 
offering him a glass of water. "You know there are other fish in the 
sea . "<p> 

"Yeah..." Eryk whimpered, hot tears flowing down his face, "But they 
don't have years of memories together with me." 

"True." Shane seemed lost in thought. "I can't believe you two broke 
up. Virtually everyone I know that knows you two was convinced you 
would get married." 

"Yeah, well, I guess she doesn't like losers." Eryk took a sip of 
water and wiped his face. "It feels like I've died inside. And I know 
I can't go to Dad about this. He never liked her in the first 
place . " 

"Well, I'm always here for you, man." Shane smiled reassuringly. 

"Even if I'll be heading back home tomorrow." Eryk perked up at 
this . 

"Wait. What?" 

"Yeah. I'm graduating. Aaron, too. Did you forget?" 

Eryk was so distraught over his break up with Kat that he completely 
forgot that his friends were graduating this year. The only people 
left in the small town of Bowling Green, OH would be Justin and 
Travis, two people he didn't really care for and only hung out with 
out of boredom. 

"Shit. I'm going to be all alone." 

Despite the size of Bowling Green, Eryk felt like he was adrift at 
sea. A wave of depression washed over him and he realized the 
situation he was in. 



"Eryk? Eryk, are you okay? Earth to Eryk?" Shane's voice called out 
to him. But, despite being on the couch next to Eryk, Shane's voice 
seemed like it was miles away. 
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><p>Eryk stopped for a late mass at St. Toms. Mass always made him 
feel better. But he found that his mind was too much in a flurry to 
focus on what Eather Jason was saying. He just couldn't focus. He 
hadn't felt this depressed since high school. Despite making a decent 
living off of his job at Bamboo Garden, he had a bad habit with money 
and didn't have much saved up. To that end, he continued living with 
his Dad, who just asked for a small sum for rent at the end of each 
month. Something that was completely manageable if Eryk could handle 
his finances. But now, none of it mattered. The love of his life was 
leaving and his support network was leaving with her. Nothing made 
sense anymore. Nothing mattered. Eryk sat by the railroad tracks in 
his car, contemplating just hopping on up to the tracks and 
waiting . <p> 

Eryk was just lost. 

But then, something caught his attention out of the corner of his 
eye. He turned to see that it was a person walking around. Well, more 
like stumbling around. He had a black hoodie on with a skeleton like 
design on his shirt. Perhaps it was just dark, but Eryk noticed that 
he couldn't see the man's face. Which was odd, since he clearly HAD a 
face. But the thing that really caught Eryk's attention was that it 
seemed to be holding a sword of some kind. 

The crash of thunder could be heard and a deluge started to fall as 
Eryk watched this man hobble his way across the parking lot, the 
sound of the train whistle in the distance. Eryk looked around to see 
if anyone else was in the parking lot and, by God, there was. A girl 
must be going to a night class and was getting out of her car. This 
man started to move faster and directly at her! Without thinking, 

Eryk got out of his car and started to bum rush the man. 

"RUN! RUN AWAY!" Eryk screamed. The girl noticed Eryk, and then 
turned to see the man, who had broken into a full run at this point. 
The girl bolted across the railroad tracks, just as the train began 
to pass by. The man turned to Eryk and seemed to scream to the sky. 
Eryk took the opportunity to rush up and punch the man in the face 
with all his might. 

Up close, Eryk noticed that, despite an outline of the man's head, he 
didn't actually have a face. Eryk's fist collided with what felt like 
a soft and mushy surface. It was in this moment Eryk realized he 
screwed up. He should have ran when the girl got to safety. The man, 
or thing, raised his sword and brought it down on Eryk's collarbone. 
The cold steel seemed to freeze the muscle it pierced. Eryk could 
barely feel the pain of being stabbed. The thing yanked it's sword 
out of Eryk's body and stabbed Eryk in the stomach. The warmth of 
Eryk's blood pooling down his shirt and pant leg felt so unnatural 
compared to how cold his body was getting because of the rain. The 
thing pulled it's sword out again and proceeded to stab Eryk several 
more times in his chest. Each thrust went from warm to cold as Eryk 
started to lose consciousness . 

_At least she's safe..._ Eryk thought as he felt his throat begin to 



open, the warmth of his blood spilling out. Everything faded to black 
as Eryk fell into the abyss of the darkness. 
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><p>Eryk felt warmth encase his body. He struggled to open his eyes 
and try to look around, but was blinded by light. Eryk raised his 
hand to shield his eyes, and realized that he wasn't in pain anymore. 
Eryk grabbed his body and felt around for the wounds he suffered, but 
they had all disappeared . <p> 

_What is going on? Wasn't I killed? Was it a dream?_ 

"No." a booming voice echoed through out the space, startling Eryk. 
Eryk stood up and looked around to see that he was just in a large, 
white space. The only color was himself. 

"Walk. " 

"Walk?" Eryk mused. "Walk where?" 

"Eorward." Eryk turned his attention forward to see the large expanse 
before him. 

"Hey voice. Am I dead?" Saying it out loud, Eryk suddenly realized 
his situation. He felt his body shrink and his stomach drop. 

" I ' m . . . dead . . . " Warm tears started streaming down his face. "Maybe 
it's for the best. Not like I was doing anything with my life. I bet 
everyone will be happier now that I'm gone." 

"Do you wish for happiness?" the voice boomed. "Do you wish for 
life?" Eryk looked up. "Do you wish for vengeance?" 

"What are you talking about?" 

"Walk forward. Grasp the life that was taken from you. And with it, 
create a new world with your will." 

Eryk stood in place. What was this voice saying? And why was it so 
appealing? 

"Are... are you God?" 

"Walk forward. To your destiny." 

Eryk quickly wiped the tears from his eyes and looked forward at the 
large blank expanse. He clenched his fist and, with newfound 
determination, started to break out into a run. He ran and ran, for 
what felt like hours. As he ran, the light began to get brighter. 

When the light became blinding, Eryk felt a warmth flow over him and 
the ground suddenly gave way. As Eryk fell, he felt something in his 
pocket . 

It was a sphere. No, it was an eye? There were large black buttons on 
the side, and the top had a face staring back at him. It had a large 
"G" at the top and one word: "Ghost". 

"Now, go forth, and reclaim your life." the voice boomed. 


The light disappeared and Eryk found himself in the parking lot. The 



rain had stopped, but the air remained cool. Eryk looked around and 
saw the thing standing over a bloody pool, but the source of the 
blood was nowhere to be found. 

"That's..." Rage swelled up inside of Eryk. 

"EUCK YOU!" Eryk roared. He held out the sphere and clicked the side. 
At that moment, the eye opened and a belt appeared around his waist, 
which popped open. Eryk placed the sphere into the belt and closed 
it. A large orange lever was on the side, which Eryk pulled and then 
pushed back in. 

><strong>EYE OPEN: MYSELE! <strong> 

An orange and black hoodie popped out of the belt, turned to Eryk, 
and nodded. At this point, the thing howled with rage and began to 
charge Eryk. The hoodie dashed forward and swatted the thing into a 
nearby car. Eryk could feel a warm substance cling to his body. He 
looked down to see that his body had been transformed; he was wearing 
some sort of black suit with orange bone patterns adoring the 
suit . 

**LET'S GO! GHO-GHO-GHO-GHOST ! GO! GO! GO! GOOOO!** 

The hoodie wrapped itself around Eryk and Eryk could feel power 
surging through him. A light shone from Eryk's face as he felt a mask 
situate itself onto him, a large horn now sticking out of his 
forehead. He turned to his car and was shocked to see the 
transformation he underwent. A large orange mask now stared back at 
him with huge, black, dead eyes. And then the thing was in the 
reflection. Eryk turned and managed to block the sword swing and 
attempted to punch the thing in the face again. This time, the 
thing's body collapsed under Eryk's fist and staggered back. 

"I... I hit it." Eryk was shocked, looking at his fist and then back 
to the thing. "I... I can do this!" Eryk rushed the thing and punched 
it in the chest, followed by another swift punch to the face, 
followed once more by a kick to the thing's stomach. He fell 
backwards and rolled away. "Yes! I can fight it!" Eryk could feel the 
excitement welling up inside of him. He could avenge his own death! 
Who can say they did that, huh? 

The thing got back up, now whimpering. 

"Oh no. You don't get to bitch after you killed me for no reason!" 
Eryk ran up to it, leaped in the air, and kicked it square in the 
jaw. Or, at least where it's jaw should be. The thing rolled back and 
dropped it's sword. Eryk grabbed the sword and noticed that the thing 
was wearing a belt, similar to his own. With a mighty thrust, Eryk 
jammed the sword into the thing's belt, feeling the sword go all the 
way through it's body. Eryk let go as the thing stumbled back, let 
out a death yell, and then exploded. Eryk leaped back, startled at it 
blowing up. Once the smoke cleared, the thing was no more. 

Eryk stood in shock. He had done it. He avenged his death. Eryk lept 
in the air, pumping his fist towards the sky. 

"WAHOOOOO! " 

He landed and started to do a dance. "I did it. I did it. I killed 
that thing." Then he stopped. "Wait. What WAS that thing? And how can 



I transform into ... whatever this is." 

"That creature was called a Ganma . And you, are a Ghost." a voice 
called out. This time, when Eryk looked around, he saw a man in a red 
and gold robe standing before him. 

"Who are you?" Eryk asked. 

"I go by many names. Though, you can call me Sage. And I will help 
you on your journey to gather the souls of 15 great heroes, and 
reclaim your life." 


2 . A New Life 

Note: Thank You to those who reviewed my story. As stated before, go 
read BladeofHopel 991 ' s Masked Wizard story. There is going to be a 
taisen down the road, -smiles sheepishly- 

Kamen Rider Ghost is owned by Toei and Shotaro Ishinomori. The 
characters are owned by me. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><pXstrong>Chapter 2<strong> 

**A New Life** 

"Wait... You mean... I'm st ill ... dead? " Eryk's eyes widened. 

"Yep." Sage said, his expression remaining stern. "Are you going to 
ask about those creatures next? How about we go to a place 
more . . . relaxed . " 

Sage snapped his fingers and Eryk found himself in the middle of a 
bar on a stool. He looked around, trying to find some identifier of 
where he was until he noticed Sage beside him... in a suit. 

"You know, you might want to de-transform. You'll attract 
attention . " 

"Oh right..." Eyrk forgot that he was still in suit. Eryk noticed a 
button on the top of his belt and pressed it, causing the front part 
to pop open. He pulled the sphere out of the belt and his 
transformation ended, the belt disappearing as well. 

"So, are you going to explain this to me?" Eryk said, holding the 
sphere in front of Sage. 

"Relax. In due time." Sage waved over the bar tender. "I'll have a 
glass of whisky. He'll have water." 

"Hey! I'm twenty-two! I can drink!" Eryk said, flustered. 

"Ah." Sage turned to the bar tender. "Make it a milk, then." Eryk 
sighed, but he actually really did like milk, so it wasn't that big 
of an issue for him. Sage turned to Eryk and cleared his 
throat . 


"Alright. It's time for your explanations. As I said, you are still 



dead. Your body is merely a gift so you can attempt a kind of 
normalcy. However, your job will be to fight those monsters, Ganma, 
and collect those, the Eyecons . " Sage pointed at the sphere in Eryk's 
hand . 

"What are the Ganma?" Eryk asked. 

"Ganma are basically demons from Hell. Best way to describe 

it . " 

"And the Eyecons? And why am I collecting them?" 

"The Eyecons are objects that house the spirits of great people who 
inspired in their life times." The bartender came back with their 
drinks. Sage gesturing his thanks to the bartender. "There are 
fifteen Eyecons you need. You will probably find more, but there are 
fifteen specific ones." Sage sipped at his drink. Eryk, meanwhile, 
downed about a third of his glass of milk. 

"Eifteen of them, eh? How will I know which ones I need and which 
ones I don't?" 

"The ones you need have numbers on the top. Similar to how yours has 
the 'G' on it." Eryk looked at his Eyecon's top, seeing the 'G' and 
the word 'Ghost'. "Also," Sage added, "The ones you want will have 
famous people's names on them. That should be the give away." Sage 
took another sip and then put his hand in his pocket. "Speaking of 
giveaway, here." Sage put a red Eyecon down on the counter. Eryk 
inspected it's top, with it having the number '!' and the name 
"Musashi " . 

"Musashi? Don't tell me I have to go to Japan for this." Eryk's mood 
sunk . 

"Hahaha, no my boy! Don't worry. Eyecons are created for those who 
lived great lives that inspired! There are people like that through 
out all of history! It just happens that the first one is Japanese." 
Sage took another sip of his drink, let out a satisfied sigh and 
turned his stool so he was now face to face with Eryk. "If you want 
the world you desire, you need to gather all fifteen Eyecons." Eryk 
stared at Musashi. 

"So, I could come back to life?" 

"I have a question. Your life was so terrible. Now that you're a dead 
superhero, you want to come back so badly. Why is that?" Sage put his 
elbow on the counter and leaned his head on his raised fist. 

This question stumped Eryk. It's true, his life was terrible. This 
basically gives him the chance to start over. Why would he want to 
return to his life? Then, something occurred to him. 

>"Wait. I have a physical body. Doesn't this mean I basically have to 
live my life anyways, just fighting monsters on the side?" Sage 
stroked his beard. <p> 

"Yeah, I guess that's a thing you have to do." 

"So, what if I end up not liking fighting monsters? This way I can 
just do what you want and then I can go back to my life. Who knows, 
maybe things will get better as I do this monster fighting thing." 



Eryk said, finishing off his milk. 

"Also a possibility." Sage said. "Maybe you'll end up liking it so 
much and want to stay a Masked Rider, though." 

"Masked Rider?" Eryk cocked his head. "Is that what I'm 
called? " 

"Yes. Masked Rider Ghost." Sage smirked. "Cool name, huh?" 

Eryk rubbed his chin, seemingly lost in thought. "Well," he started, 
"that name is..." Eryk stared Sage dead in the eye, "really lame." 
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><p>Eryk walked outside to see that they were in Brathaus.<p> 

"So, we're near the parking lot." Eryk muttered to himself. Sage 
quickly followed Eryk outside. 

"You know, I could just take you to your car." Sage said, snapping 
his fingers. Without warning, Eryk noticed that his surroundings 
changed to the parking lot, and that sage was back in the red and 
gold robes he was wearing earlier. However, the bloodstain was gone. 
Did someone clean it up? "I took the liberty of removing the 
bloodstain on the ground. Don't want to spook anyone who comes near." 
Sage patted Eryk on the shoulder. Eryk turned around and Sage was 
gone . 

"Looks like no more tutorial for me." Eryk sighed. Eryk grabbed the 
two Eyecons he had and stared at them. "My own soul, " he said staring 
at the black Eyecon, "and Musashi." he said looking at the red one. 

"I wonder if there is a time limit." Eryk sighed. "Probably would 
have been a good thing to ask. Though, I feel like that would be 
important information and would have been shared." Eryk stared at his 
silver 2003 Cavalier. "I guess I'll go home." He said. "That sounds 
so weird. Go home after getting killed and turned into a superhero. 
Something tells me this is going to be a bizarre adventure." Eryk got 
into his car and started the ignition. "Oh! There should be a new 
chapter of Jo Jo up!" Eryk's previous hesitation disappeared as he 
headed home. 

"Daaaaad, I'm home." Eryk called out as he walked through the front 
door. It was 9:56 pm, but Eryk had told his dad that he was going to 
be hanging out with Shane, and it was before midnight, so Eryk knew 
he wouldn't get yelled at by his father. 

"Heeeey." His dad was watching TV. "How was your day?" 

_Oh, you know. Got killed by a demon and turned into Ghost Rider. How 
was yours?_ Eryk thought. 

"Pretty crummy. Kat broke up with me." Eryk said, somberly. He had 
almost forgotten with everything else that had happened. His dad 
stood up and walked over to comfort his son. 

"I'm sorry to hear that, son. I know she meant a lot to 
you . " 


Perhaps it was just everything that had happened to do and the stress 



finally getting to him, but Eryk wrapped his arms around his father 
and burst into tears. Between Kat breaking up with him, his friends 
leaving soon, getting killed, and now being forced to fight monsters 
and collect these Eyecons, Eryk's day was pretty rough. 

After a long cry, Eryk finally let go. His dead rubbed his head and 
gave a halfhearted smile. 

"I think I'm just going to go to bed." Eryk choked out. 

"I understand." His dad said. "Maybe Nice is up? I bet she'd make you 
feel better . " 

That's right! Nice! Eryk's tiny fluffy baby! Eryk went into the 
family room and, there she was, running in her wheel. Nice was Eryk's 
black and white hamster. They had named her after a character from 
the comic series The Runaways. 

"Hello my baby!" Eryk said in a cutesy voice. Nico rushed over to the 
door as Eryk opened it and nearly leapt into his hands. She was very 
excited to be out and getting cuddles from her owner. Until, of 
course, Eryk unleashed a barrage of kisses and cuddles. Then, Nico 
wasn't as thrilled to be out of her cage. Though, today, she didn't 
seem to mind as much. She seemed to know that he had a shit day and 
just took the love as it came. "What a good girl." Eryk said, rubbing 
his forehead against her back. "I needed your furry face today." He 
kissed her head again and just started to pet her. Normally she'd be 
allowed to run once he was done with the cuddles, but Eryk played 
with her on the couch instead. "You're the best thing to happen 
today." Eryk said quietly as Nico ran around the couch. Nico looked 
up and scurried over to him and climbed up his leg and into his 
hoodies pocket. Eryk was in heaven, playing with his hamster. _Maybe 
this journey won't be so bad_. He quietly thought to himself. 
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><p>Eryk decided to go Ganma hunting today. "Maybe I can try out 
Musashi, too." Despite being a dead guy, he slept like a rock, still 
needed to use the bathroom in the morning, and eat breakfast when he 
woke up. Eryk quickly brushed his teeth and headed out the door. "I 
wonder if Ganma will even show up during the day?" Eryk mused. 

Without thinking, he found himself in the same parking lot from the 
night before. Sure enough, there was no bloodstain. "This is all a 
little too unbelievable." Eryk said, scratching his head and pulling 
out Musashi. "If it weren't for this, I would have thought it was all 
just a dream." Eryk stared at Musashi for a moment more, and then his 
eye twitched. "If the old man had Musashi, why couldn't he just give 
me the rest!?"<p> 

Suddenly, a force came over Eryk. Like something angry and vengeful. 
But it wasn't Eryk's feelings, it was like something was directing 
these feelings around Eryk. Eryk started to look around and saw 
nothing . 

"What is this?" he said. "A Ganma?" The feeling was coming from 
campus, so Eryk headed in that direction. As he continued, he felt 
the feeling more and more until he arrived in front of the Bowen 
Thompson Student Union. Eryk rushed in and felt as though he had been 
smacked in the face by the Ganma ' s evil intentions. He looked around, 
but couldn't see the Ganma anywhere. 



FOUND YOUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUU! **_ 

A voice pierced the silence and rocked Eryk to his knees. Though, 
when he looked up, he noticed that no one else in the Union seemed to 
hear it. _This must be a Ganma_, Eryk thought. Eryk looked around and 
moved towards the food court. He noticed that the energy seemed not 
to be directed at him, but at someone in the Ealcon's Nest, the area 
where students can get their food. It was sparse, but he noticed a 
girl with short blonde hair and glasses in the line for Jamba Juice. 
And Ganma coming up behind her. 

"RUN!" Eryk screamed, startling the girl. Eryk didn't wait for her to 
move and kicked the Ganma to the ground, knocking over a stand full 
of chips. 

"You. You killed my brother, MASKED RIDER!" the Ganma screamed. Eryk 
pulled out his black Ghost Eyecon and clicked it, his belt appearing 
as well. 

"Well, this won't go quite as well for you, now that I know what I'm 
doing." Eryk said, putting the Eyecon in the belt and pulling the 
lever . 

**EYE OPEN: MYSELE!** 

**LET'S GO! GHO-GHO-GHO-GHOST ! GO! GO! GO! GOOOO!** 

The suit formed around him and the hoodie popped out again, this time 
going straight onto Eryk instead of attacking the Ganma. 

"Let's do this!" Eryk rushed the Ganma and punched it square in the 
face. It was then that Eryk noticed this Ganma was a bit different. 

It has eyes. Big ,blue eyes. It also didn't have a weapon. _Great,_ 
Eryk thought, _how am I suppose to beat it?_ Eryk grabbed it by the 
collar and started to rush out of the Ealcon's Nest, passing the girl 
along the way. As he passed her, she noticed her eyes, full of horror 
and scared to the bone, but also full of hope. 

Eryk threw the Ganma into one of the support beams and then ran up to 
it and started punching it in the chest before it had a chance to 
recover. However, Eryk reeled back for a big punch, which gave the 
Ganma a chance to move away. The Ganma grabbed the horn on Eryk's 
head and twisted him around, tossing him onto the nearby table. 

"Why are you in my way. Masked Rider? That girl was slated to die 
last night, but you saved her and killed my brother! Why stop what is 
natural?" The Ganma was clearly upset. Eryk grabbed the Ganma ' s wrist 
and flicked his own, putting the Ganma into a painful lock. 

"There is nothing natural with murder!" Eryk got up and twisted the 
Ganma onto the floor, and then kicked it in the head while it was 
down. The Ganma quickly recovered and started to head outside. Eryk 
gave chase, just barely managing to grab it and keep it inside. 

Once outside, the Ganma snapped it's fingers and a hoard Ganma 
appeared. Eryk stopped as he looked at the hoard of Ganma before 
him . 


"Uhh . . . shit . " Eryk muttered to himself. 



"Why don't you use your sword?" Eryk wheeled around to see Sage 
standing behind him. 

"I have a sword!?" Eryk exclaimed. Sage nodded. 

"Just put your hand infront of the Ghost Driver." Sage pointed 
towards Eryk's belt. Eryk put his hand in front of the belt and, sure 
enough, a sword handle popped out. Eryk pulled it out and raised it 
high in the air. 

"Yeah! Now I got the power!" Eryk struck a pose, now ready to take on 
the Ganma before him. 

"Also, if you pull the lever again, you can do a finisher. 
Additionally, putting the hilt of the sword up to the belt, you can 
do a finisher with that, too." Sage said, before promptly 
disappearing as quickly as he arrived. 

"Sweet." Eryk said. He charged the Ganma hoard, taking swipes and 
knocking Ganma down. He got to the middle and put his sword up to the 
belt . 

**DAI KAIGAN!** 

"Okay, here we go!" Eryk swung his sword around, spinning in a circle 
to hit all of the Ganma. 

** OMEGA BREAK!** 

As Eryk struck the Ganma, they started to explode, causing a chain of 
explosions around him. The Ganma he was fighting earlier just stood 
in shock as Eryk emerged from the smoke cloud. 

"Now, it's your turn." Eryk said, pointing his sword at the Ganma. 

The Ganma quickly picked up some swords that his brethren left behind 
and charged Eryk, swinging wildly. Eryk could counter all the blows 
and was struck several times, even being knocked back by the Ganma ' s 
last strike. "Shit, what am I going to do against two 
swords ? " 

Suddenly, Musashi jumped out of his pocket and faced him. Eryk 
grabbed Musashi and started at him for a moment. 

"That's right. I read you were a famous swordsman this morning." Eryk 
opened his belt and removed the Ghost Eyecon and put in Musashi, 
pulling he lever. 

**KAIGAN: MUSASHI!** 

**KETTO! ZUBATTO! CHO KENGO ! 

><strong>Eryk ' s black and orange hoodie disappeared and a red hoodie 
popped out. It appeared to have swords for arms and a sword handle 
topknot. When it draped itself over him, Eryk's sword also split in 
two, creating a second sword. 

"Alright, this looks good. Let's go, Musashi!" Eryk charged the Ganma 
and started attacking vigorous. The Ganma blocked Eryk's first 
attack, but Eryk slashed across it's stomach, knocking it back 
slightly. The Ganma attempted to strike with both swords, but Eryk 



blocked them both and kicked the Ganma in the stomach again. With the 
Ganma off balanced, Eryk slashed the Ganma with his swords across the 
chest, before bashing the Ganma ' s face with the butt of his 
sword . 

Eryk pulled the lever on his belt and energy started to swirl around 
his swords. 

**DAI KAIGAN: MUSASHI!** 

**OMEGA DRIVE!** 

"Gotta think of something cool to say." Eryk paused before looking 
up. "SAKURA SLASH!" Eryk yelled as he brought both swords down on the 
Ganma, slashing it across the chest. The Ganma dropped it's swords, 
fell down, and exploded. Eryk took the opportunity to turn around and 
strike a pose. "I am so lame." Eryk told himself. "But I deserve to 
be a little lame. I am a superhero after all." 

Eryk de-transf ormed and ran back into the Union. The evil energy was 
gone and most of the students appeared to have had the good sense to 
leave with a fight between a superhero and a monster broke out. 
However, the blonde girl was still there, watching. 

_She must have seen the entire fight. _ Eryk thought to himself. 

"Are you okay?" he asked. Her eyes widened. 

"You're the one who told me to run last night." It suddenly hit Eryk 
that she was the girl he saved before, and the Ganma ' s words finally 
hit him. Before he could react, she wrapped her arms around him and 
squeezed him tightly, making Eryk realize that he also still 
breathes, despite being dead, as he was running out of air. "I'm so 
glad you're okay." 

"Not for long." Eryk choked out. The girl quickly loosened her grip 
and Eryk gasped for air. "You got a strong grip." 

"I'm so sorry." she said, clearly looking embarrassed. 

"It's okay. I'm just glad you're okay. You're not a superhero, after 
all." Eryk said, smiling. _She is crazy cute_, he thought to 
himself . 

"Is that what happened? I couldn't see much. And you disappeared 
right in front of us. I was wondering what happened, and then there 
were explosions outside." 

_Wait . I was invisible, too!?_ 

"But you seem to be okay. And you save me. I mean, us. You saved 
everyone here." She gestured around, but the Union was empty besides 
them . 

"Uh, my name is Eryk. Eryk Cheba. What's yours?" 

"Oh!" the girl perked up. "It's Claire. Claire Nightingale." 



><p>Next Time!<p> 

"Here at Blitz Corp. we're working on trying to make renewable energy 
for everyone!" 

"That Ganma has a hoodie like me?" 

"My hero is dead!?" 

"Edison, lend me your power!" 

**Chapter 3!** 

**The King of Inspiration!** 

"PLASMA PULSE!" 

End 
f ile . 



